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"Don't Joke," I begged. "I've got
five hundred dollars In the house it
would be Just my luck." This was as
good an explanation as any. and It was
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she! too, had lieen accused, on top of
all her trouble about her diamonds.

I bad raised my coffee to my lips
but hadn't tasted It. when the words
went through my head like n shot :

"CI.AIUE'S JKWKI.S Aim MRS.
DELARIO'S DIAMONDS!"

Mrs. Delarlo hud sworn to me that
they were hers. Had she robbed Claire
coming over In the steamer? Impos-

sible! She was too good n woman.
But even so, how had monsieur con-

nected me with them? Had she told
him? That seemed Impossible also;
and yet I felt I'd really never shaken
bis conviction that I bud them and
that he mtnnt to get them by fair
means or foul.

Clammy sweat broke out nil over
me as I thought of what he might do.
He might have twenty accomplices
he evidently had money enoimh to play
the game to a finish. Where could I

go tonight? To a hotel? I didn't have
any luggage. To a friend's bouse? I
should have to explain and I couldn't.
I might go over to riiiladelphia to my
brother's but I didn't have money
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catching at the foot of the bed for
.npport.

Billy gathered up and counted the
money. It was all there, five hundred
dollars.

"Now what do you make of
that?" he meditated.

I knew what 1 made of It, but for
Mrs. Delarlo's sake I did not tell Billy.
He handed the bills to me.

"There's more to this," he observed.
"Some mystery. I must search the
other rooms."

"Listen !" I said.
We. listened but heard nothing.

Then he opened the bathroom door
nobody there. And with that he
marched straight to the kitchen door
and back to me in n flash.

"You open the front door and get
ready to yell bloody murder if any-

thing happens," he commanded.
"No, Billy," I returned, coming to

my senses and pulling out my hatpin,
fiat had already once done duty that
day. "I'll get ready to do bloody mur-

der."
He flung open the kitchen door and

we went in together.
Our mysterious burglar had van-

ished.
"Flow the coop," raid Billy sadly.

"And I might have caught him if I'd
been a ruinu'e sooner. Just my luck."
He pointed to the open window as he
Rpoke.

To me that open window meant I
had missed death because of Billy.

I swayed. lie grabbed my inrm and
steered me to the dining room nnd
berthed me In the chair I'd Just left.

"Get me a glass of wnter, Billy."
"Say, this 13 NEWS 1" he chuckled,

while I drank. "Mysterious robbery of
well-know- authoress idi, I say. this
is MOWS."

He took the glass to the kitchen and
came bark with n notebook In his
hand. I stumbled to my feet and got
him by the shoulders.

"Billy Blvers, this is not news! It's
life and death. Not a living soul must
know of this till I tell It. Do you un-

derstand?"
"Well, but,' he began, "a robbery

like this and of you"
"It wasn't a robbery."
"Wasn't a robbery?" ITo cast a

glnnce over the wreckage strewn all
over. "Whnt was It, then?"

"A search."
"Gee whiz I I believe you're right,"

he cried, looking about again, with a
new light In his eyes.

"I say the plot thickens I This Is a
real mystery I"

"Don't you see why It mustn't be
known ?"

"And do you know who searched
and whnt he searched for?"

"I think so."
Billy stared nt me for some seconds

before he brought out, "I believe you
know more about this than you're tell-
ing me. You're concealing something.
Well tell me this did he get It?"

"I don't know."
Billy whistled and stared. "Say

this begins to be romantic."
"Romantic I" I snorted. "You don't

know what romantic Is I"
I managed to stop there. However

much I respected Billy In general, I
hadn't much confidence In his discre-
tion.

"Billy, do you remember the time
your mother put on your brand-ne-

Fnnnileroy suit nnd told you not to
go to the swimming bole nnd you
went?" I asked desperately, trying to
get at him somehow and bind him to
a promise to keep this to himself.
"And you went and the boys threw
you in, sash and curls and all? And
I found you and took you home and
ironed you and curled you up fresh
and snved you from"

"A Uckln' and a good one," he fin-

ished for me. "Those were the ma-

ter's Hckln' days before she lost the
girls. And It wasn't the only llckln'
you saved me from," he added, In the
grateful way I'd always loved him for,
eveu when I Just couldn't love him,
he was so bad.

"Billy, dear." I said, pressing my
hands on his shoulders, "It's your turn
now, Do you understand? nnd you've
got to forget that you're a reporter
nnd remember only that you're my

friend and that I need one; for I'm
in a lot of trouble and I simply can't
explain,"
- "Don't say any more," sold Billy
with a fine air, takinir up his hat. I

remembered then thnt he hnd come
for papers George would be looking
for some evidence of my truthfulness

nnd I snatched up the first sizable
book 1 saw my German dictionary,
though I didn't notice what it was
and n bunch of odd papers and thrust
them Into Blllv's hand nnd got him out
and George up In spite of protests that
I ought not to stay alose nfter that
- I closed the door and put up the

chnln-holt- . and seelntr my clothes all in
a heap, went In and hung them up nnd
threw the blankets on the bed. I
turned nut alt the lights but one. And
throughout all these operations I kept
asking myself, "Did be get the dia-

monds?"

(To Be Continued)
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true. I didn't dare to tell him about
the diamonds and my afternoon's ad-- 1

venture.
Billy whistled. "Good chance for

me If you haven't been burgled al-

ready. Three months In Paris for
yours truly."

"Billy, listen," I begged. Ignoring his
attempt to be funny and cheer me up.
"If George has gone off the elevator,
all right we walk up; but If George
Is still on now listen, Billy, and play
your part, for if I've been robbed
George mustn't know it: If George is
on I'll tell him you're from the office

nnd have come up for some papers."
George has his virtues and the de

fects of bis virtues he keeps tab on '

everybody In the house, who their
friends are, how often they call and
how late they stay. For me who
never did such a thing to bring an
apple-cheeke- d young man to ray flat
after midnight would be nothing short
of an adventure in George's eyes n
thing to be told through the house for
a month of Sundays afterward. So 1

got out a quarter to be ready with j

my thanks. In case he'd stayed on,
waiting for me, as he often did; and
there he was. smiling.

I slipped the quarter Into his palm
and told blm how glad I was that I
didn't have to wall; up--a- nd this gen
tleman, too, who "had come up froia
the otlice to get some papers" I dld't
say what olliee.

The car slid up my heart slid dowi.
monsieur was In that flat wailing Ut
me nnd I knew it Don't ask tne to
explain how I knew It I knew It

nnd I knew that be was in the kitchen
or would be in the kitchen, when the

car stopped at the sixth; that he
meant to let me come In, close the
door on myself, and then appear; that
be had the l:itchen window open ready
to retreat by the e If I should
happen not to come alone.

I Eay I knew this. At the same time
I knew that I must give him the chance
to get away I must let him know I
was not alone.

The car stopped. George asked If
he should wait, and I replied, In a
rather loud voice, thnt It might take
some little time to find the papers for
Mr. Rivers ; better go down again, for
the front door was still open and some-
body might slip In. I fumbled with my
key to let the car descend, and when
the noise had grown faint, so thnt
monsieur could hear every word I said,
I opened the door a crack and held It
while I drew out the key, saying, so
the words would carry through the
hall, "Billy, have you got a match?
Won't you strike It before we go In
the flat is dark."

Billy struck a match and the kitchen
door slammed as I opened the front
door. I knew by that thnt the kitchen
window was open,

The hall, by the outside gas Jet,
showed nothing out of the way that
bad been rearranged lo let me get In-

side and shut the door without suspi-

cion. As to the rest Of the flat!
words fall me! It was literally turned
Inside out nnd upside down. Drawers
had been emptied out on the floor,
then piled up and refilled with other
things to get them out of the way.
Even the bookcases bad been moved
and searched behind nnd hundreds of
books were heaped on the floor, helter-skelte- r.

Pictures had been taken
from the walls nnd pillow cushions
cut open ; actually, the breakfast food
In boxes, the butter and food In the
refrigerator bad been searched.

And In the midst of the disorder
one thing alone had apparently not
been touched the bunch of hyacinths I

I saw It the moment I got the dining-roo-m

light turued on. There it stood
on the tuble. Just ns I bad left it when
I had crowded the diamonds down
nmong the steins. But were the dia-
monds there 1

I was In the act of making a dash to
find out, when I remembered Billy
Billy mustn't know.

He had ejaculated, "Love and pota-
toes I You did have a hunch !"

I pulled off my gloves I must see
If the diamonds were safe Just a
touch wyh the end of my fingers and
I'd know

"I didn't do it tvltlh a hunch, Billy,"
said I, and I stooped to pick up a table
drawer and slide it Into place, for
there was a considerable barricade be-

tween me and the hyacinths that wero
now out of my reach.

"I didn't suppose you did," Billy was
generous enough to admit.

"I did it with a pleco of unmitigated
folly"

"Say where did you leave the
cash?" he questioned quickly, and I re-

membered the five hundred dollars
thr.t I'd forgotten for the moment.

J forgot the diamonds and sank Into
the nearest chair. I stammered. "Billy,
I must know the worst, nnd I'm afraid
to o to my bedroom nnd s see If It's
gone. It was in drawer."

Billy struck a match and went down
the hall. Then 1 saw the electric light
Illuminate the doorway and heard
Billy:

"Love and pumpkins 1 Come here
quick !"

I rushed after hlrn, without waiting
to see If the diamonds were safe. He
pointed to the bed: "Will you look at
that 1"

All the bed covers had been thrown
off and on the mattress lay the five
hundred dollars, spread out In rows
of tens nnd fives I

The sight fairly caved me n. It was
a great deal worse than if the money
had teen stolen. The thought that In- -.

stantly struck tne, and Billy too, for
Hilly said It was, "Thnt fellow cer-taiu- ly

had plenty of time, and what's
more, I bet he was waiting for you."

"E was," tald I with conviction,
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I think this disconcerted him more
than Anything I'd done.

"How Ions do you think you can
keep me here" I demanded.

'"Zat depends ou inndnme," he re-

turned with a shniR and a significant
glance at the shuttered windows.

"You speak as though you supposed
nohody knew where I was."

"It Is useless for you to call to
Madame Pelnrlo she will cot come."

"I wasn't thinking of doing It. Rut
my brother will come! He knows thHt
I nra here and he Is coming for me. He
was In my house wheu your message
came. He had come over from Phila-

delphia with his lawyer and some pa-

pers for me to sign. When you told
me Sirs. Pelarlo was so III, I waited
for nothing rushed down here as fast
as I could. My brother a'.id his lawyer
were to follow me here In an hour and
( am to go with them to the notary's
to sign the papers. The hour Is al-

most up !"
Monsieur bit his Hps. Here was a

contingency he hadn't reckoned with
that I had nrranged to have some

one call for me. Then a bright Idea
struck him. "Zat matter Is simply

said be with a wicked smile.
"I tell your dear hrozor zat you have
already gone home to him, and he will
not wait."

I tried to laugh again, though I fear
I made but a poof attempt at It, for I
was beginning to he frightened. Hut
I said: "Don't flatter yourself you

could deceive my brother with n talo
like that he knows me too well. I told
him I would wait and he knows 1

would keep my word. He would know

the Instant you said I had gone he

would know the minute he looked Into
your face that something, was wrong

here. In five minutes he'd be back

with the police and break In the door."

This took the wind out of bis sails
for a minute. Then he rose to the
situation In a masterful way; and I

must say for him that he was no mean

adversary. Drawing the key from his
pocket he unlocked the door, saying,

"And now madame will telephone her
brozer 7.at Madame Delarlo Is dying

and he Is not to come today about zo

Important papers."
I saw my one chance lay In pretend-

ing I'd do It and then breaking loose;
so I stepped out he at my heels ready
to grab me and making n feint of
going upstairs to the telephone, he fol-

lowed suit by putting one foot on the
lowest step. At that. I gave a loud.
wild-wester- n "whoopee!" right in his
face, and punched him In the chest as
hard ns ever I could. He lost bis bal-

ance, went rolling backward and sat
down on the floor. Before he recov-

ered from the shock of my unladylike
behavior, I had bolted through the
front door and reached the street.

CHAPTER VII.

I See Through the Plot
There are moments when I fairly

thrill ut the thought that I am an
American citizen. Such a moment
came after I had shot through the ves-

tibule door and found myself In the
complncent street. I was safe safe
safe. I was where I could appeal to

the first passing man to protect me In

the name of American womanhood.
Ia the Jubilation of my freedom and

safety I stopped and looked back at
the house. The holland shnde was
drawn downstairs, but as I looked, a
fingerI knew It must be monsieur's
pulled an edge of the shade and an
eye peeped at me.

I was In the midst of a grin of de
rision at him when my eye was caugnt
by something at an upper window. It
was a hand n waving hand a hand
that said, "Go. away go 'away go
away I" as fast as It could, and said It
to me.

An Instant later I saw a face and
recognized Mrs. Delnrli-)- . Then' the face
was gone and the hand said, "Go
away!" again and disappeared also.

Monsieur, seeing me standing, ap-

parently Interested In something hap-

pening upstairs, pulled the shade out
a little farther. So what f did was de-

liberately to cross the street and sig-

nal him to raise the window.
"Raise the window I want to speak

to you 1" I shouted.
The window was raised about six

Inches and monsieur put bis evil, ratty
face down to listen.

"Now do your darnedest 1" said L
And then I snapped my fingers at Mm
and walked away.

Though It was early I began to feel
hungry and I kept on till I reached a
French restaurant where I generally
lunch when I'm downtown. It was too
aoon for the music, but my own
thoughts were music enough Just then,
and anyway I felt eati.

But by the time the salad came the
reaction set in. The world turned drab,
mottled with black responsibility and
streaked with red Indignation. I rob
a young girl I Good heavens I her fa-

ther must be Insane to bring such an
accusation against met I seen with
tine laivnl niiua I TV mil fiohlsi t Pr0tma.

teroui I And poor, poor Mix D'elarle
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enough in my purse to pay my fare, j

And could I go off and leave the dia-
monds In my Hut? Or could I take
them with me, and perhaps be kid-

naped, robbed and then murdered to
keep my mouth shut! After what I'd
seen of him I now felt him capable of
anything.

Willi these thoughts I staggered out j

Into the street. I noticed the clock as
I passed five minutes to tight, and
I had come In at a quarter to six. I
saw spies everywhere. I was afraid
to go home and I didn't know what
else to do. I knew I ought to commu-

nicate with Mrs. Delnrlo. but I didn't
dnre even to try to reach her on the
telephone might make It the worse for
her.

In this frame of mind I reached
Broadway here at least I felt tempo- -

I Staggered Right Into the Arms of
Billy Rivers.

rarlly safe and staggered right Into
the arms of Billy Rivers I

"Billy 1" I cried, aa soon ns I saw
who it was. "My rescuer I" For next
to having a thick pollcemnn to take
care of me I'd rather have a thlrT re-

porter. Billy might not be able to save
my life now, but he and his paper
would at least avenge my death,
"Billy, where are you going?"

"Just come. Left the mater at Clif-

ton Springs this morning. Meeting
you now Is what yon might call "

"Finding your aunt from home," I
suggested.

"Much better than any aunt I ever
had," returned Billy gallantly; which
didn't meau much, since all he had in
the world was an only mother. Ho
added: "Say I was Just thinking of
you, too. I was coming up to ,see yon
and get some really, truly advice.
While I was over there In Paris I sort
of got the Idea that I'd try my hand
at the literary game."

"Don't 1" I cut him short. "Stick to
the dally news and live things" I
was at the moment thinking of the
things I was living. Also that I was
living so much I was afraid to go
home I "Billy, take me to a show to-

night any old show."
He swung me into a hotel I haven't

the remotest idea which, for I had lost
all sense of place and was back in
five minutes with tickets, and we went.

It was a musical show, and of all
things in the world I detest a musical
show about the most. Billy, however,
seemed to "find It to his liking, and
commented on It freely I remember
his speaking of a miss at one end of
the sextette as a "sweet bunch of pet-

ticoats" and I wondered what his
mother would say to that. But the
thing dragged along In its meaningless
changes, and I sat there" trying to find
some coherence In Its plot or at least
some gleam of real humor besides
horseplay, and all the while there kept
runing through my head the words.
"Your flat Is being robbed robbed
robbed I"

Billy and I came home on a local
that dumped Its passengers at One
Hundred and Thirty-sevent- and I
said. "Let's walk up," and pulled him
out of the station and then into a side
street and around a block until we
wero out of earshot of other pedes-trfnti- s;

then I said; "Billy, I've got a
bun. h. that I've been robbed while we
were at that show. You've got to
come up with me."

"Aw, now don't go worrying," he
begun soothingly. "Lots of people
have hunches that never com to any-
thing. But of course I'll go up with
you call the police afterward, too, If
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Tied to Type.
"Nohody wants me except as a f

.aln. I represent a type, but I'm tired
of villain parts."

"You're benevolent alongside of
me." ald ihe movie actress. "Nobody .

wants me except as the cruel super
Intendent of orphan asylums."

Delayed Decision.
"Senator Twobble snys he la retlp-ti- e

to private life for the sake of his
fniiilly." .

'
"L'mph I"

"

"Maybe he'a sincere."
"I iloulit It. He managed to put

lue family by for twenty years."
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Skillful Job of Moving.
A en rontnlncr 70 feet In diameter

and 75 feet high, welehln? 2'iO tons,
v.n moved tliree miles recently at
Portland. Ore. First It was raised 15

feet and load'-- d on rollers. Then H

tens mnvl four blocks through "the j

riTjc xiiivt ami imvenu ii'pi io a
dock, whence It was moved npon a
pair of barge. The barges were
towed tliree miles to a 'hljinulMIng
plant, where the tank was unloaded
nnd raised 26 feet, moved across new-

ly filled jrmtind for a distance of
2.000 feet, crossinsr a railroad track,
and placed nn. Its new fomilnn. If
.took 71 days to complete the wrk.


